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PREFACE 


” Have read, that wife Men among the He- 
brews ſhould ſay, that ſome thought to 
another the Bulk of Eccleſiaſtes, Tea 
certain IVords in it ſavour d of Hereſy. 
To free it from the Imputation, they took ſuch 
as looked that II ay to be the Sayings of Carnal 
Men. Some Greck and Latin Writers have 
followed them. And, I am Jonbtfull, whe- 
ther ſome among our ſelves, are not ready to 
interpret after the ſame Manner. But I have 
read alſo of an admirable Remark of Melan- 
cthon's to his Effect, There is much Difference 
between Philoſophical and Eccleſiaſtical Say- 
ings. The Church always ſuppoſes Divine Pro- 
2 ; whereas Prophane Writers fancy that 
4 «Bl nd Power troubles all Things that are wijc- 
ly deſeen'd, But would any One give him; elf 
ihe de to rea Dr. Patrick the late Lord 
Biſhop of Els Preface , He will ſoon ſee, 
tot His Lordlhip (may ] be allowed to fay 
ih the Help of a learned Spaniard, Antonius 


orranus 2) has given A lange Account of 
t hi 
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this Sermo *, thit ex "ry Common Reade y Ic 
be ſatrsfyed in what Nicthod 7, proceec ds, Q0 
1 that there 1s not the le. aſe Occaſton for Allow- 
'F une of jc a Sort, Solomon 1s certainly en. 
_ . gaved, in a Search 4% r Happinels. And, 4: 
He jpeaks the Truth from Experience, H: 
| ſeems to Me, to ground All upon this On 
| * | Thing, Haprinefs HeUEY mijſcs it s Erd. HH- 
| who 1s in the Right Road cannot 'but Lid 
it, And we are never diſappointe. but to ow 
0Ww7 Coſt. For this Ren, Re divides Hajpi- 
[ neſs into falſe and true. He has 6 Chap. uhon 
=. One Head; and 6 upon the Other. Part 11t. 
=_ - Having laid a 8 for His Diſcourſe 
es in the 11 firſt Verſes. He only ſpeaks of 
- thoſe things, that are oſt likely to impoſe 
[ upon Men, and whereby, generally ſpeakmg, 
they aro decavNM. He tells us in the Feman- 
mg part of the 1it. Chap. that f (0s) Happine/s 
is not to be found in Wiſdom and Knowledge. 
For there is ſo inuch Toyl in the Perjuit, and 
to liitle vor at laſt, that it's Nothin but Va- 
nitie and Vexation, Others think fit to plate 
it in Pleaſure, but If in that abſtractedly, it 
is downright. Madneſs, Aud i”: ni He /: Jo 
only two or tireeTVords about it, Chap. Ad.“ 
Suppaſe tho (2.) They ſhould join Wildom 
2nd Pleaſure togetho Ch and make 1 One h- 
ſerue the Other. That would not do; Tor, 
tho* He tryd the Matter to the laſt, Solomo n 
[01111 
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The PREFACE TT 
ſound Himſelf diſappointed. To leave Know- 
ledge for Pleature ig to Change for the Worſe. 
And tho We ſbould again take up with Know- 
l:dg2 ; Tet there are ſuch great Imperfections zz 
it, We could not pojjubly be happy with it. This 
throughout the 2d. Chap. The Imperfetion of 
1 Wiſdom appears in this, In that it's 
WW confi to 4 Certain Sealon, or it can do No- 
thing. And as for it's xſe, it s no more than 
» WW this. Contentment with the Order“ God has 
„ade. Obſerving fit Ofprrtanities. Comfort- 
„ie our ſelves with what's preſent. Bearing all 
. z -with an Equal Mind. Chap. 3. 1 
BN. (3.) Some think Happineſs is to be found 
of | in Dignity and Honour, in Title and Au- 
e par But this falls often times into the 

Hands of Unjuſt aud Cruel Man. Fer. 16—— 
End. And fra 1s the State of thoſe, 
who are ſubzet to them! C hap. 4. Nay, ſome- 
times, the Church it ſelf is corrupted by Male 
Adminiſtration in the State. And therefor 
He gives ſeaſonable Advice upon ſuch Orccaſrons. 
Ch. 5. 18. Farther (40 Some place their Hap- 
pizeſs in Wealth and Riches. The Vanitie 
of which He demonſtrates from (as ſome reckon 
hen) 10 Conſtderations. Jer. g— —— End, 
om And the 6th Ch. ig a Continuation of the ſame 
PLE Argument, ſetting forth the Vanitie of Riches, 
or, I in the Pafje fron of a Covatons Wretch, Here 


100 Lede the firſt Parts 
Cm Part 
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iv The PREFACE. 


Part 2d. He ſoemi that Happineſs conſiſts in 
the Fear of God. Which makes a Man quiet, 


CS 


till, and calm bath in Life and Death. The 


ſhorteſt Account of it is this. Effects being letter 
known than their Cauſes, Solomon teaches what 
the Fear of Cad is, by ies Eflects. Theſe are 
two, Wildom d Jultice, The one, teaches 
us what to fallow and what to fly, that we may 
ot be 4mpos'd nyon in our Choice. The other, 


inſiructs us, in our Dity, to God, our Neight 


hour, and Our felves. Ia theſe Two all Re- 
ligion and Happinets is contain'd. The fan- 
mary Contents of the S laſt Ghapters are as follow, 
Ve muſt change our Opinion i many Things, 
and the Remedies for lrouble are, Scrioulnets, 


 Mindiullnels of our Mortalitie, integrity, Meck- 


zels, Patience, Prudence, Cauric BL in Conver- 
fation with Women. Ch. 7. Men would be ſtil 
more Happy, if both Subjects aud Princes worn! 
be adlvis d aud conſiderute; bowever GOO Vien 
ſhould eve no Public Diſturbance, by ſeeking 
After Alterations, or Chang? ot Government, 
Ch. 8. TheConfuſion of thiugs here below jhoul4 
not move ns to Diſcontent, Auch leſs to RD. 


thought fit 10 give us, Ch. Q. Ve ſhoul d endoa- 
vour by all Means to make our ſelves ſeuſible 
the great Blejſurg of Government 5 Ard bear 
With Grievances as a 15 Miſchicf fn 1 
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The PREFACE v 
Want of it; Aud ſo learn our Duty to the Go- 


verument, in Turbulent Times. Ch. 10. And 


in Times of Peace, when Men have more Lei- 
ſure for their Happineſs, and a ſtronger Relith 
of it, nothing contributes more to it, than Cha- 
rity and conſtant Works of Mercy. Ch. 11. And 
that Humane Happineſs may be rais d to the 
higheſt, He adviſes young Men to ſeaſon their 
Minds, with an carly Senſe of God, and their 


s Obligations to Him; that jo they may have more 


Comfort in old Age; which, according to His 
Deſcription, will be a melancholly Time at the 
beſs. Ch. 12. 1—7. He conclades with a brief 
Sum of the Scope and Deſien of the Boo; ani a 
Word or two of the Author to make every Reader 
the more attentive. And now, if any one ſhall 
think fit to reproach me, for Pataphraſing this 
Book after Mr. Sandy's; I ſhall readily tłli him, 
that tho I have read that Gentleman, I ind not 
this beaut&@us Scheme and Method in fm, J 
have the ſame Excuſe that Sr. Rich. Blackmore 
had, who Paraphraſed Job after the fame Au- 
thor. Such was the late Biſhop's Help. © T 
'* thought I might be able to ſupply ſome DefeTs 
- eſpecially in Relation to Perſpicuity and Cohe- 

rence. 

Let theIWorld, with all my Heart, pronounce 
io worthy a Gentleman, the Better Poct. ID 
not only be ſatisfyed with, but prefer the Chara- 
(fer of a Preacher, The firſt Verſe (or Inſcri- 
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what I have chiefly 

as well as Senſe. I would adviſe to the Read- 
Ing of this throughout, at one Sitting. Experience 
will convince, iti the beſt way to underſtand it, 
and by Conſequence to reap the Benefit of it. To 


„  TCPREFACE | 


ption rather) of Solomon, has annex'd Immortal 
Honour to it. The Words of the Preacher. the 


Son of David King of Jeruſalem, i. c. (/ays the 


Biſhop) Theſe are the Words of Him, who thought 


the Name of a Preacher, or publick Iuſtructer of 
God's People, no leſs honourable, than that of 
the Son of King David, whom He ſueceded in 
His Throne, and reign'd after Him in the Holy 


City Jeruſalem. A more general Inſtruction 1; 
Led at, by the Language 


thoſe who have more Leiſure and Patience, the 


proper Parts of this Preface, ſhould go a long 


with every Chapter; whether it be read in Poctry, 
or Proſe. I ſhould think it not amiſs, if in both 
together. I have nothing to ſay of thePerformance 
as it Minc; But as the Sermon is Solomon g, 
I cannot but recommend a frequent Peruſal of it, 


aud pray, May God of his Infinite Mercy ſucceed 


it, for the glorious Purpoſcs for which it was 


firſt written. Amen. 
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Par: phraſed. 


Minds poſſeſs, 


Now This, now That, a doubtful Happineſs! 


Theſe waſt our Strength, our flying Hours ae 


We rarely get, We neyer can enjoy : 


. Be- 


15 What anxious Th our lab'ring 
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7 
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Falſe Charms beguile our cager Appetite, 


[2 | 


Beſide, ſo fleet our Days, ſcarce ſooner here 


But We depart, aug freſher Forms appear. 


Earth ſtands unchang'd, ard earch deſerted Place 
Receives the rranſient New-created Race. 
The falling Sun his lofty Station gains, 


And with a Vital Rage His vigo rous Cour ſc To - 
| rains, 


_ The veering Winds, tho' to each Point chey change 


Through their Old Quarters have their Yearly, 
Range. 


The Sea, through ſecret Caverns, will reſtore 
What Rivers fo profuſcly gave before. 

Thus reſtleſs Ve, till buried in our Urn: 

But ah! like them Ve never can return 

And reſtleſꝭ roo (unhappy Lott!) in vain, 


For ſo much Labcur, ouly ſo much Pain. 


Bur cannot ſatisfy, or Ear, or Sight. 
"3h N 5 : 


CY Io - 
The Pleaſures We perſue are Paniſh'd hence, 


Or idly geep upon the baffled Senſe. 

I This former Ages by Experience found, 

The ſame Thing run in endleſs Circles round. 
For, tell Me if Thou can Il the Thing that's New, 

; The Generations paſt the lame can ſhew. 
ns. | | Few Things by them are Regiſtred, Iown, a 
as few by Us to Others ſha!l be ſhown. 
Nor ſhall We therefore be deceiv'd alone. 


This is no Zealous Cant in Preaching Mood, : 
Tis all Experience, and well underſtood, 
When furniſl᷑d with the Helps of Kingly Pow r, 
W ſtrove the Deprhs of Nature to explore, 
that my Mem' ory to my Fancy brought, 
decame the Subject of my working Thought, 
ut Mey and Action what I chiefly ſought. 
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A tedious Task! and Heav'n too makes it ſo, 


Countleſs DefeRs. that We can ne'er ſupply, 


Fondly preſuming to procure Renown. 
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To torture Man tor Loving Things below 
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What then's the finiſh'd Work upon Review 
Much Ignorance; More Errors; Truths but Fe, 
And thoſe of ſmall Avail or Ute to Man; 

Thus is our Knowledge puffing, empty, vain ! 
| \ 3 : : 5 
Not all our Care Misfortuncs can prevent, 


We ſuffer ſtill by ſome croſs Accident. 


Defeat our Hopes, and interrupt our Joy. 


Perplexing Thought But fill I ſtudied on, 


Was thought by All in Naturc's Volumn Sage, 
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And Judg d at laſt the Wonder of the Age. 


But ſome learn d Fools muſt have their Share of f 
(Praise. 


And tho not Merit, yet their Name ſhall raiſe- 
: | | | Wha! 


4 
CS) 
Wheat trifling Things ſuch Men of Vit employ. 


Subjects ſcarce fit to Exertiſe a Boy 


And yet (Eternal ſhame to Manly Senſe !) : 


The World's impos'd onby a meer Pretence : 
do Miſdom ſerves but tocncreaſe our Grief, 


And makes Us drag a dull deteſted Life. 


Chap. 2d. 


Thus groſly diſappointed, I eſſay d 


Afreſh Attempt; But a ſhort Trial made. 


8 ; See in what manner, Fool ! ſaid I, He looks, 


| Who bates icarn'd c:abbed, Philoſophic Books. 
f Diſpel the Gloom, reform that ſullen Face, 


Laugh with an Air, and rally with a Grace. 
This was brisk Madneſs, perfc& Lunacy, 


Not the leaſt Shadow of Felicity 
Then 


D 2 mm 
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1 

Then trair, A middle Dow I ſteer, and try 
The Force of Pleaſure and Philoſophy. 

Ne er loſt my Senſe in Wine, nor Wit in Note, 


But us dmy Wiſdom to refine my . F 


Thus wond'rous Works I fram'd with "ore rous 
Art. 


Stately the Whole, and beauteous ev'ry Part. 


A lofty and Majeſtic Dome I rais'd, 


V 3 N on” 27 3 Fer ; 
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On which with ſtupid Eyes the People ga2 d. 


Within more ſumptuous; and adorn'd around 


With ſparious Vineyards, that with Goes. . 3 


Profufe and gen erous; Intermix d, more near, 3 


e 
- 


| Parks, e Garders. Groves appear 


With Flow'rs, Herbs, Plants, and Fruit, thro' alll 
[ theYear. | 


The twining Boughs here form'd a lovely Shade ; 


There nigh broad Walks high-ſtreaming "on 
ay 
Here 
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Here Silver Streams with gentle Mur murs glide 
There leſſer Channells do their Courſe divide. 


Theſe ſor Diverſion ſtock d with various Fiſh ; 
Thoſe the young Nurſeries and Woods refreſh. 


ly growing Bus'neſs ſtill more Slaves did need, 


o ſome for preſent Work I bought, and ſome for 


Breed. 
Vaſt Floks and Herds my numerous Paſtures fil'd, 


| Twice fifteen Oxen, Day by Day, were killd, | 
NR hund red Sheep; with Harts and Fallow Deer, 


Roc-bucks, and fatted Fowl z A conſtant Chear. 


* : All theſe diminiſhd not my fruitful Store, 
¶ Fudea never ſaw ſuch Flocks, ſuch Herds before. 
; The Neighb'ring Princes wealthy Preſents made; 


WY The Tarſhiſh Navy drove a gainful Trade; 


Silver no more was valu'd as of Old, 
In greater Plenty now was maſſy Gold. 
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69). 
Muſic and Poetry were next my Choice; 
The fineſt Inſtruments, the ſweeteſt Voice. 
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Nature and Art together were combin'd, 

T' engage the Fancy and the nicer Mind. 

And oh they govern'd both without Controul, 
Both charm'd the Ear, both tway'd the raviſe 


Soul 


F. 
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Illuſtrious thus in Wealth and Power I grew; | 
But then in Wiſdom and in Knowlege too. 9 


Theſc no Reſtraint to free Enjoy ment gave, 


Twas All the Satisfaction Man could have. 


I pleasd my Senſe, and pleas d my Appetite, 
In Hopes fach tedious Labour: to requite: || 


But ah! in Vain; This tranſitory Bliſs 
Was Torment rather than a Happineſs. 

To Wiſdom then I turn'd my buſie Mind, 
To mark th Extravagancc of Humane Kind. 


And 
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And where's the Man Knows more of this tin, 
From Antient and from Modern Hill ory ? 

| ſaw the Beauties of the Day, and Light, 
From wild Confuſion and Subſtantial Night, 
Differ not more, than Wiſdom, Wit and Senſe, 
| From Folly, Whimkic, and Impertinence. 

The 3/7 look all around, and Ills eſpy; 
Blind ring Fools ruſhon to Miſerie. 

This cautiouſly racy hun, but That will come; 
All have one common and avoidleſs Doom. 
Can W idom, then ſaid I, no more avail? 
Ah! who'd be Wiſe, Ifeven Wiſdom fail? 


Alike weſuffer here. alike forgot 


Th Experiencd ſe, and unexperienc d Sot. 
The World, nor Wit, nor Ac ion, can recall; 
Death and Oblivion, are the Fate of all. 


Who would not Life deteſt? Deceitful Life, 
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| | | | more; 
"Theſe ſtately Fabricks, and this countleſs Store, 
Mult fall t” anothers Lot: But ah! to whom? 

A Foreigner perhaps ſtarts up into my Room. 

Or, ſhould kind Maven give a Son, will He 
Manage aright ſo great a Family? 

Or idly waſt the Fruit of all my Pains, 

Thro' Luxury, and Pride, and Want of Brains, 


This damp'd my Spirits, ſtop'd my growing N 
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But ſecond Thoughts encreas'd my Fears the | 
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Care : 


I ſaw *rwas Trouble all, and ſure Deſpair. 

Like Inſtances I've ſeen, and with Surpriſe , 

A prudent Man, juſt, diligent, and Wiſe, 

Left his Eſtate to an ungrateful Son, p 
Who ſtrait turns Pop, a Prodigal, a Drone, 8 


bl 


And all upon his Luſts was quickly gone. , f 
ma 


| Cx 
Small Comfort this to a reflecting Mind! 


Yet ſome dull Fools will perſevere we find. 
And on they drudge, in the old beaten Road; 
| They wilhde Rich, and heavily they plod; 


Soare fleep to rack their Brains, and all to get, 
uf no Enjoyment tho' a large Efate. 
Oh Force of Madneſs! Wretch, think once again; 


1 . . « * 
Call ſt thou not This, vexatioſs, idle, vain! 


/ | Look upon all below as freely given, 
| The wife Diſpoſal of All-bounteous Heaven. 
re; brow off all penſiye muddy Thoughts, and try 
Ir car, drink, ſpend, give; and thus for once en- 
| : Joy. 
Are lyes the Pleaſure, Here thou' lt find Delight! 
Tis this alone thy Labours can requite. 
| / FA Truth I've by Experience found, but then 
Tis God alone ybuchſafes this Gift to Men. 
Wo. 0 


nal 
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ToHim that's Good, he grants a gen rous Heart, 
| Freely to uſe, and freely to impart. 
Tranquillity of Mind to eaſe His Grict, 
And ſenſe of Love Divine ro ſweeten Life. 
But ob how greedy Mortals tug and ſweat, 
Eternal Drudges to a vain Eſtate ! 
They tozl and mozl, and after all their Pains, 
- The Good alone divide the dear-got ©] 
Thus dire . fooliſh Sinners ſeize ! 


And An. 6 ing Thoughts afflict the Good 
[and Wile! 


Chap. 3d. I 


T5 no one Thing can winch be fix d; 
God will have all with Care and Prudence mix d. 
To Nature He it's varying Courſe afign'd ; 
Thus for all Changes we a Seaſon find. 
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( 13 ) 
In Infant do's not to Perfection come, 


3 


Till nine Months Growth exclude ir from the 
: | {Womb 3 


rows Manwith Vears; till Food no more can ſave 
0 Strength, or Life, then drops into his Grave. 

; Soto it's ſeaſon We our Purpoſe ſuit; 
According as We ſow, we reap the Fruit. 

; Who'd give a Potion to a dying Man? 

Let Doctors heal a Patient it they can: 

; Or buildꝰ when Rains the mouldring Cement waſt; 


od 6 | 
le! And not pull down a threat'ning Houſe as faſt. 


Wie dance at Nuptials, and at Fur'rals fit 


35 JW hen noxious Stones in fruitful Fields abound, 
d. The lab'ring Flind diſperſes them around; 
Then gathers them agen, with equal Pains, 


1 To tence His Fields, and to ſecure His Gains, 


* 


5 We weep and laugh, where the juſt Cauſes meet; 5 


All drown'd in Tears; and thus each Paſſion's br. J | 
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The Marriage Rites won't hallow each Embrace, 


When God commands that Pietie take Place. 


When are the moſt induſtrious Merchants made, 


4 


Succeſeful Gainers by cach Part of Trade? 


Or who can to His Treaſure {till add more, 


And ne er diminiſh the encrealing ſt 
In fad Diſaſters we our Garments tear; 

Thoſe paſt, we ſew them with Religious Fear, 
Silent we View at firſt tumultuous Grief, 


The Force allay'd, adminiſter Relief. 


At firſt Appearance we the Man may love, 


Whom, better knoyn, no longer we approve. 


Their Right invaded, all cry out, To Arms; 
Secur d; We hear no more War's loud Alarms. 
Thus albs or out of ſeaſon, or a Good 


Haſtning with this ſoſtrange Viciſitude. 


Hard 


(18) 


And not one ſolid, laſting Pleaſure get! 


In Nature's Oppoſites what Beauties Shine! 

And are there none 1n Government Divine? 

And have We Wiſdom giv'n, and not tolcam? 
But ah! how ſmall a Portion we diſcern! 
LAmaz'd, ve contemplate a Scene or two; 

The preſent State of Things is all in View: 

o give Account Exact is more than Man can doe. 
V here then's the Good ? Tis with a pious Senſe; 
enjoy the bounteous Gifts of Providence, 

Vith Chearfulneſs of Mind, and large Beneficence. 
Main are our Murmurs; d 1s God's Di 

8 Hangeleſ as That our Fear of Him ſhould be: 

| Vhile with like conſtant Revolution hurl'd, 


; Ye ſee the Nat'ral and the Moral World. 


ard 


Hard Fate! that we muſt labour, toil, and ſwear, 
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But, tho Force triumph nov, the Time ball conti 


What themſelves ares ſtrip d of Authoritie! 


(16) 


NEXT, Magiſfratic Greatneſs I ſurvey d, 
Survey'd it oft, and wiſc Reſloctions made. 
juſtice oppteſs d, deſerted every 83 ; 
And Tyranny 1n Robes of Honour ſhone, 


Nor can the Royal Pow'r it ſelf prevent, 


This conſtant Plague of Humane Government. 


When the laſt Judge ſhall give to all their Doom 
But ah! I wiſh'd that God would make them ice. 


More Brutes than whom they ſcorn; tor Beaſts arc 
| [They 
he; 


Have a like Breath, and ſhall have like Decay. 


Tly Original of Both the ſame; and muſt | 
Moulder at laſt into their Native Du, 


There fink the Beaſts, and there they periſhwhol?; ö 


And theſe forget their own Immortal Soul, 


om. 
m 


ice, 


s ar 
19 


Hole; 


Thu 


6 


Thus Humane Pow'r, will Humane Life annoy ! 


We ſee nor what's to come, our Portion's to enjoy. 


Chap. Ahl. 


Such Sycophants as theſe bear down the State, 


| Force, Fraud, and Calumny's a heavy Weight. 


Drown'd in their Tears bchold the finking Crew, © 


Whom None dare chear, fcaring th' oppreſſing 
bp Few. 


\Who'd praiſe the Living ! Better are the Dead: 


Beſt the Unborn, ho never felt their Dread. 


Beſides; What Pains do ſelf-Tormentors feel? 


Strife, Envy, Emulation, bitter Zeal, 


If ncighb'ring Art, or Induſtry prevail. - 
To ſhun th' Effects of Tyranny and Hate, 
Fools think by Sloth to find a happy'r State; 
Ph 8 Ihem- 


(18 ) 


Themſelves, tho' ſtarving with a Proverb pleaſe, 


Better than Two's One Handfull, and wit Eaſt . 


. is this All; Men multiply their Fau ts, 
As I ſoon ſaw upon repeated Thoughts: 

He who no Child, nor Brother has, nor Heir, 
Pinches His Belly, Sh His Mind with Care; 
Still adds without Enjoyment to His Store | 
Knows not for Yom, But never will be Poor. 


Horrid Vexation ! Labour without Need ! 


This is a ſenſeleſs, ſordid Wretcli"indeed ! 


Tis Wiſdom to enjoy; but Wiſer He 
Wh to Enjoyment joins Society; 


Twill Crown their Labour with more Joy and 
| Peace | 


| 'And more ſucceſsfully preſerve their Bliſs. | 
When One Friend falls the Ot her Friend may ſtand, 


And kindly VE with chinicable Hand. 
1 wo 


( 19 ) 


ſe Þ Two againſt Danger is the beſt Defence, 


J 


The Social Bed has a warm Influence. 
Hoſtile Afﬀaulr better can Two refiſt 
A Triple Cord will bear the Force of Fiſt. 


But Friendſhip's more than cunning cloſe Intri- 
| | | [gue, 


1 


| Wiſdom and Conduct in the vertuous League. 


A poor wife Child a brighter Worth adcrns, 


-- 


| Than a perverſe old King who Counſel ſcorns; 


The One from P. i ſon riſes to 2 Throne; | 
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When Right Hereditary drops the Crown. 
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| Or, follwing the Toung Prince the Old they ſhun, 
Mien feek the i eing, not the ſetting Sun. 


. The Fickleneſs of People knows no End, 


and 
ace, 


To Novelty and Hope they always bend. 


ind, Pow'r tho! Imperial ſtill's unworthy Man E 


| All's but vexatious, dang'rous, tempting, vain. _ 
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Chap. 5th. 


Oft is the Church corrupted by the State, 

But Careand Prudence will thoſe Ills abate. 
F requent the Houſe of God 5 iQ Rev rencc ther 5 
Approach His Preſence; and His Precepts hear; 
Rev 'rend alike in Body an! in Mind, 
Let Folly no Excuſe in Worſhip find: 
The Jady ought thus to ſiibſetve the Will ; 
And Sacrifice without the Heart 1s IIl. 
Avoid the Riot of a haſty Tongue, 

Leit wanton Thoughts ſhould on each other throng. 
Vile is thy Birth, and mdan is tay Abode, 
Circled with Glory in the Heav'nsis God. 


Thy Duty mind, Thy ſolemu Vows review, 
- N | | 
The Caution take, and let thy Words be few.  ; 


* 
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Diſtracted Dreams procced from toilſome Cares; 
And Fools hy many Wordò, but prate their Pray'rs. 
| Vow'd Promiſes compleat without Delay, 


Fools only promiſe what they never pay. 


Neglect, without a Vow, is better born; 


A Vow unpaid 15 but ail impious Scorn. 


Baſhly engage not, leſt thy Word thou break; 


For Humane Nature's frail, and Fleſh but weak : 


When Vows are in th' Angelic Preſence made, 


-Cauſt thou, for Abſolution, Error plead? 


Ah! why ſhould God be angry at thy Voice? 


And ruin that Eſtate, with which thou might 
rejoice? 


A Multitude of Dreams and Words, are odd; 
They're endleſs Vanitie: but fear thou God. 


Wonder not Nom, at the abuſe of Pow'r; 


Put if thou ſeeſt the. Great (to ſay no more) 


——— . is 
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(22): 


Perverting Right; Remember, above them, 
Almighty God has plac'd the King ſupreme. 

If He o'relook the Juſtice of the Laws ; 

By Higher Angels God will vindicate their Cauſe, 


The fruitful Earth fo rich Abundance yields 
That Kings are ſerv'd by Tulage cf che Fields: 
Yet, greedy Mortals, not content with This, 
Will dig tor Mines, for a more large Encreaſe: 
But do they think Herein to find their Bliſs! 
The longing Wretch SILVER can't fatisfy ; 
But num' rous Ils attend His Vanity. 
Increafing Riches have a growing Charge; 
Large the Eſa te, the Family” s as large. 

Hs Sleep's diſturb'd, diſtracted by His Wealth; 
His Slave ds ſwect, and with much better Health. 
Tis a tormenring ſick' ning ſight, to ſce 


How Treaſures tempt to fatal Treachery. 


[ 23 ] 
By fi ſi gral Turn of Ill ſometimes they're gone; 


Nor Vogel is left for the deluded Son. 
As He came naked, from His Mother's Womb, 
le, neal ſo ſhall He, naked to His Tomb. 
A ſore Vexation to a plodding Mind, 


| To labour only for the empty Wind. 

| He's Wretch enough, who nothing has in Death; 

In Life, but Darkneſs, Sorrow, Anguiſh, Wrath. | 
* The Good (I've ſaid) is with a pious Senſe, f 

C Tenjoy the bounteous Gifts of Providence, 


| © With Chearfullneſs of Mind, and large Bene- 


ficence. 

| © TheGiftis God's 3 He grants a gen'rous Heart, 

| * Freely to uſe, and freely to impart; 

* Tranquillity of Mind to caſe Our Griet, 

r And Senſe of Love Divine to ſweeten Life. 
Chap. 


Chap, 6th. 


This Heavenly Gift is ſought by Few or N 
So great's the Miſchicf, and fo common 8rO WII. 
A wealthy, rich, ſubfantial Man, who ma; 
Supply a wanton Wiſh without Delay: 
Dares, yet, not meddle with the N Store, 


Which ( relate!) A Stranger ſhall de 
. | your. 


Should many Children crown His Nuprial Bed, 
And Years mark out a venerable Head, | 
Poſterity's His Char, And, After All, 

Hell grudge the Charges of a Fan. 
Vainis His Birth; His Deathand Name obſcure: | 


So is th Abortive's, But He's better ſure, 


— gi 


Who never knew what 'twas,a ſeuſe of hf en- 
1 UTC. ; 


Tho 


(25 ) 


Tho, double to Methnſalew's, His Life, 
He dyes with equal Load of Years and Grief. 


His reſtleſs Labour gave a reſtleſs Thirſt, 


| And thus encreating Years would ſtill ba curyd. 


Ns 


Curb not Deſire, What art thou but a Sett £ 


| That poor Man's Wiſe who manages His Lott. 


Tis better to be pleas'd with what We ſee; 


Wand'ring Delires vexatious Vanity. 


May can but get Rerown, but can't prevent 


The Force of any One croſs Accident. 

Who can be happy with encreaſing Pain? 

What fad Variety of Ill makes Riches vain! 
Who knows, of chis vain fleeting Life, the Beſt? 


Or what ſhall be ju Time? / ho then can ud a Reſt e 


D Chap. 7th. 


(0 26) 


Chap. 7th. 
The wiſid for Reſt, the Happineſs Hell fn 


Who, taught by Wiſdom, learns to change His 
Mind. 


What checring Odours precious Ointment gives! 


Petter the Name of Him who vertuous lives: 


i Day of Death, to that of Birth's preferr'd ; 
ouble, born; with joyfull Hopes, interr d. 
Detter's a Bun ral than a Feaſt ; their End- 
T 10 Living lay to Hcart, and ſoberly attend. 

* 


Dotter to gricve, than laugh by ſudden Start: 
3 : 3 
Doje ded Looks oft give a ſeriops Heart. 
Fg 
Tre Wiſe in Death, and mournful Scenes delight. 


Fool divert always to the gayer Sight. 


Borten s the Wiſdom of ſevere Reproof; 


— . 


an (wiling Flatt'ry, Song, and fulſome Stuff. 


Thorn, 


'$ 


Life-giving Knowled ge 


. 


Thorns, with a Blaze, make but a ſpatt' ring Noiſe: 


Brisk jolly Fools have only ſpurting Joys. 


Oppreſſion will 2 Man of Senſediſtrat 


And He who's $ brib d, will aga'nft Conſcience it 


1 not Beginnings, but the End abide : 


Patience in Spirit, bettet is than Pride. 


Suppreſs the Motions of an eager Mind; 


Fools only are with Rage and Anger Blind. 
Nor raſhly of the preſent Age complain; 
Men have been bad, and will be ſo again. 


Let not thy Vertue an Efate diſdain ; 


Better'sa wealthy, than a poor Wile Man. 


| Wiſdom and Money both, are a Defence; 


the Prefercnce. 


* 
Of Sov'reign Pow'r think with a ſericus Senſe; 


How vain to give a Turnto Providence! 


D 2 


45cod's 


(28) 


God's Bleſſings with a cheartul Heart enjoy; | 
Tet not Afdiction better Hopes deſtroy: 
All is by Him to ſuch a Ballance brought, 


That None can have juſt Reaſon to find Fau't. 


Life's vain I know ; acknowledge too I mui, 
Integrity can't always fave the ſuſt: 

: The Wicked long in ſinful Ways proceeds, 

a And boldly triumphs in His impious Deeds. 


But rigid Vertue looſes it's Defence, 


Warm, forward Zeal provokes to Folence: 


And Crimes at latt, when they enormous grow, 


0 . Fe 
Precipitate a Villains Overthrow. 


Then be advis'd, and Moderation uſe : 


7 


To ſnun th' Extremes, thou muſt the Middle chuſe. 


The Aſiddle is the ſaſer Way to ſteer; 


Complcat Deliy'rancc flows from Godly Fear. 


Not 
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(29) 
Not more dhe Mighty can a Town protect, 


Ihn He alone whom Wiſdom ſhall direct. 

Bur none on Earth, to Perfect yet have been, 
Whom Ao Temptation has ſurpris'd to Sin. 
Detraction ſometimes finds a liſt' ning Ear; 

Ven ſuould be always cautious what they hear. 
Thy Servant may, perhaps, bolr out a Curſe; 

Thy conſciousSoul will charge thy Self with Wor. 


My Guilt I own; I ſaid I would be wiſe; 
But ah! how often catch d by a Surprize ! 

7 3 * 
What's paſt, I thought 1 never ſnould have done: 
Once plung d, Who knows but he may ſtill go on? 
Yet Wiſdom I explor'd in ev'ry Part, 

And ſearch d, withutmoſt Diligence, my Heart. 


. 


To fix my Reſolutions; I ſurvey'd 


| What form'd a Fool, and how a finiſtrd Sott was 


made. 
WOMAN 


4, 


(30 
WOM AN does all; Her wily Heart's the Snare, 


; The Captiveꝰ's kept by Her Hand's buſie Care. | 
( 
While Sinners by Her tempting Charms are won; 


By Grace Di vine Her Converſation ſhun. 

Singly I reckon'd to find out th Account; 
Reſolv'd to know, * bigh i it would amount; 

Of MEN ; ed Honeld, One. 

Of WOMEN, modelt, humble, vertuous ; Nox: 
Th' Almighty made Man upright at the firſt; 


But, ſince, they're with their own Tnyenrions curs d. 


Chap. Sch. 


Is that Man Wiſe, who ſtruts with haughty Brow, 


Solving all Doubts, and anſw'ring hat, or How ? 
Prey 


Wiſdom's benign, kind, gentle, with a Grace; 


Humility in Heart, and Glory in the Face. 


are. ( 31 > 
| charge Thee then, indulge no ſullen Mood; 


Conſult Self-Safety, and the Public Good. 

Keep ſacred the Commandment of the King, 

and mind, the Oath of God's a ſolemn Thang. 
Leave riot the Royal Preſence in a Fame, | 

Hell quaſh thy Pride, if thou but dare preſume. 
Force backs hs Words, and canſt thou ever hom 
To queſtion, or controul, the Pow'r Supreme? 
Oledience knows no Sorrom; if thou'rt Wiſe, 
Petition for Redreſs, or ſeas nably adviſe. 

Each Purpoſe has it's Seaton, which if loſt, 

W e (trait are witha Thouſand Miſchiefs croſs'd. 
None can Like Opportunities retrieve 3 


And Diſtant Prohabilities deceive. 


 Awiſe Prince ſhould ev'n His own Pow'r controul; 
He goyerns Podteb, but can't rule the Soul. 


Nor 


. L 32 
Nor long the Reign; He and His Subjects muſt 


Submit a like, and moulder into Duſt. 
Nor can He rule the doubtful Chance of War; 
Nor th inward Hatred of His Subjects bar. 
Vengeance 8 oft Tyranny brings down; 
And Arms revenge th' Injuſtice of the Crown. 
Survey ing the Palittic World at large; 
3 ſpy d tome ſinking with their heavy Charge. 
Thoſe who were in the Cittie High and Great, 
Who once, as Gods, ſat in the Judgment Scat, 
] 8 their fun ral Pomp, and ai Train, 
But all was ſoon forgot How empty this! How vain! 
The Execution of their Doom delay'd, 


Fill'd are Mens Hearts to ſin, by Nothing mo be 
| ' ({tayc. 


Long may a Tyrant ravage, long oppreſs 
His meeker Subjects; But the Lord will bleſs 
All 


(BY). 
All thoſe who fear Him, and (for it is juſt) 
Will recompence, at lalt; their pious Truſt : 
But the Bold Wretch, who Providence defy'd, 
or Vengeance, ifnot ſpeed;, ſhall betide. 


But ah! afflicting Thought! ſtill, ſtill we ſee, 


Examples of triumphant Villanie: 


And Vertue, by a ſad Reverſe of Fate, 


Share all the Mlis ries of a Vitious State, 
But let not this o erwhelm Thee ; think again, 
And, faſt in Mem' ry, what Tve ſaid, retain: 


Throw off all penſive muddy Thoughts, and try 


I eat, driuk, ſpend, give; and then Thou ſoalt en. 


Joy. 


With reſtleſs Labour I've apply'd my Mind, 
For all theſe I nequalittes to find 


A Reaſon ; But I found the Search was vain, 


Twi) never be found out, by all the Wit of Mar, 


. 
_—_— 
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Chap. gth. 


With the aff Pains I only could declare. 


The Juſt and Wiſe are the Almiehty's Care. 


But Love and Hate's not known by Providence, 

All undiſtinguiſh are Wks Events. 
Promiſcuous fall in War; or ina Peſt: 

Storms, Shipwracks, Inundations, reach the B/. 
The bold, blaſpheming, perjur'd Villain thrives; 
And He, who dreads God's Name, no better lives 


d 


Some,from this Mixture, wild Concluſions make; 


And, to their very Graves, a frantic Licenſe take, 


There drop their Hopes; In gloomy Darknet\ dwell. 
Bezgers, with Life, a mould'ring King Excell. 


They've 


1 8 
6», 


(3 35 . 
They've Senſe and Reliſh, Others do but rot. 


Periſh in Silence, And are ſoon forgot. 
We feel their Hate, and court their Love no more, 


3 Wealth's no longer in their Pow'r. 


t Rath then to a cheer full Life excite; 
cav'n's pleas d, and eager 8 y Heart invite: 
Be: thy Apparel ircſh, and free thy Air; 
Pour breathing Gn ou thy ſhining Hair. 
Solace thy ſelf with a young Vertuous Wite, 


There, there, thy raviſt'd Soul will feel the Chand 
| of Life. 


But let not Joys in Dzſſolutzon end, 
Pleaſures ſincere to vig vous Labour tend. 
Now ply thy Mind, nor vainly think to have 


Art, Science, Wiſdom, Vertue, in the Grave. 


But for all theſe, thou muſt on God rely 5 


The Swift, and Strong. may miſs of Victory. 


E 2 Wiſdom 


1 U 


[36 ] 
Wiſdom may ſtarve; aud Wit want Bread; and 
| Skill 

Not Favour gain: So accidental s Ill; 


Nor can we ſhun it with our utmoſt Care: 


Fi':2 Fiſh,and Birds, expos'd to Net and Snatc 


Rat Polliey is Good: I ſaw a Town 
1 garriſon 'd, and but of Gall Renown. 


King, with all His Forces, ſetait appear'd: 


5 


trench d His Army, and His Batt'rics tear'd, 
Summot « Sur render. One Ian did oblige 

his potent Prince at Laſt to raiſe the Seige. 

The Citizens All Knew the Stratagem ; 

Bar never would record the poor Man's Name. 
The q rave in Countcl, Valiant Youth excel! 
The ſenſeleſs Crew deſpiſe a poor Man's Skill. 
We hear with modeſt silence Wiſdom's Rulcs; 


ie fornthe noiſie Cry of huffing Fools. 
| Courage 


1 
j 
' 


L 37 } 
Courage aſjails; But Conduct will debate, 


A forward Mighty Man Oerthrows a State. 


Chap oth, 


Bur Wiſdom mult have ſtill it's ptoper Guard 
A little Folly loſes All Reward : 
Jo deadly Flies in Aromatic Oil, 
Will che * ar ttull Compoſition ſpoil. 
The Judgment of rhe Wiſe is at Command; 


His Heart is at the Right, the Fool's at the Left- 
Hand. 


an awkward Mien His filly Soul Las ; 
But Action moſt the ſenſeleſs Thing diſplays. 
Leave not the Court leſt thou the King incenſe; 
dub miſion will attone for great Offence. 

The Prince, Sometimes, is guilty of a Faut, 


aa! what He does, proceeds from Want of Thonght. 
tolly 


(38) 


Folly and Vice is honour'd with a Place, 
When vertuous Quality is in Diſgrace. 
With Pomp and Equipage meer Slaves appcar ; 


And lacq'ying Princes to their State defere. 


But let not Rage "PRA Thee to rel I, 
The Conſequence of that Old PROVER 
He falls into it, who has digg d a Pit. 

Who TOW 2 Hedge is with a 1 bit. 


Pull down a Houſe, thou rt with the Weigl © 
| r | HOU! 


le who cleaves Wood, is with the Shiverstorn. 
Irn muſt have Edge, or tis an awkward Tool; 
And Men, if they 4 be Wiſe, muſt walk by Rule, 


A Serpent ſure to bite, without a Charm: 


To flander Government is noleſs Harm. 


The Wiſe by Words promote the Public Weal: | 


A Foo! goes on to His own Ruin ſtill. 
1 Folly 


c. 


* 


( 39 ) 
Folly begins, and Madneſs ends the Tale, 


Full cf Himſelt, in Nothing thinks to fail; 
tarts Queſtions about Government and God; 


Farce knows One Thing in the Common Road. 


eigning Child, with a licentious Court, 
td a State for Plagues of ev'ry Sort. 


i the happy Nation! where the Crown 


hines with a brighter Glory than it's own. 


nen Vertueꝰ's ſeen at Court in proper State, 
And, upon Bufineſs, Pleaſure's made to wait! 
Kingdoms and Familics alike decline, 


By uggiſh Tempers and by Souls ſupine. 


Mirth would exhauſt the Treaſure of the Land ; 


But, where there's Money, All is at Command. 


Yet when Corruption's crept into a State, 


Beware leſt farther Miſchiefs thou create. 


Curſe 
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( 40 ) 
Curſe not the King, no not in inmoſt Thought; 


Nor ſay the Preſent Miniſtry's in Fart. 
For Providence, to puniſh Rebels, will 


3 


By ſome ſtrange Way, thy ſecret Hate reveal 


Chap. lith. 


Patient Obedience will preſerve thy Peace; 
But Charity Divine muſt Crown thy Bliſs 
Give Food to ſuch, whoſe faking Tears demand 
Relief from ſome kind charitable Hand; 
Tho' a Return thou canſt expect no more, 


Than back the Floods their floating Charge re 
Iſtore: \ 


That never can be loſt, that's given to the Poor. 


Pyofuſely give, be Numbers no Excuſe ; 


A Charity ſo try'd is no Abuſe: . 
| C 
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For ak! who knows but ſuch may he thy State? 


We often ſee as fad Reverſe of Hate 5 


| Obſerve the Clouds, whence — Ble fr ing 
al 


In fatt'ning Show'rs that are diſpers'd on All. 
Mind too as Trees, when ſunder'd from the Root, 


No more Recover their loft Life and Fruit: 


do thou by Death ere long ſhalt uſeleſs be, 
And Nom's the only Time for Charity. 


eed-Time and Harveſt may be loſt, if Men 
Fear ey'ry Wind, and Cloud that threatens Rain. 


Let nothing then, thy good Intentions croſs; 


Nor Senſe of preſent Ill, nor Dread of future Leſs: 
For what may be, alaſs! thou know'ſt no more, 


Then whencethe Winds, what makes them ceaſe, 
| what roar? 
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( 42 ) 


Or when, and How, Souls into Bodies come, 


This may do god perhaps, if That do none; 


A ſtrict Account of All, from Ev'ry Hand. 


Or how the ſev'ral "I are form'd within the 


{ Womb, 


Myſterious Providence has Wavs ke Theſe, 
To Bleſs, or Blaſt, by unobſerv'd Degrees. 


Give frequent Alms, let Thingsor ſmile, or frown, 
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But ſurely All will bring Heav'n's Bounty Join? 
Not Light, nor All it ficws, fizch Joys can give! 
Thich t tre Pleaſures, and for Theſe we live ! 
Yer, If thou'rt with a healthful Body Bleſt, 
With outwardGoods, long Life, and inward Reſt, 

Rejoice, I not forbid ; 'Tis fit; But then 
Reflect it's fading All, and All to come as vain. 
Baniſh all melancholly Thanks and Fears, 
Be Mirth the Entertainment of thy greener Years; 


But don't forget, Toung Alan, God will demand 


(43) 


O then ſuppreſs the Mind's immod'rate Hear, 
Aud boiling Luſt, when in a raging Fit; 
Thus warn'd beware: For, take it asa Truth, 


Nothing more fooliſh than our Childiſß Tonth. 


Chap. 12th. | 

While active Blood around the Body flies, 
In ſearch of Pleaſure, and untaſted Joys; 
While azmblc Spirits in each %% Bl. 
With thick Succeſſions do the Chaſe maintain ; 
Mind the Creator from all Changes free, 
The Author of the World, of Happineſß, and Thee. 
The Fated Revolution comes apace, a 
And Youth reluctant muſt to Age give Place; 


The Soul no more it's former Vigour know, 


Faint the Reflection, and the Mem'ry flow. 
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(44) 


Dull the Lelire, condemn'd to Indolence, 

And never, but in Pain, t enjoy a quicker Senſe. 
Courage no more, the trembling Arms confeſs, 

A doubrtul Weight the weaker Limbs does preſs. 
Not the freſh Bl: ſhes of the op'ning Day, 
Nor brigatecGlories ofa fiercer Ray, 

Nor ſtining Beauties can aſfec unſeen, 

ITis Darknetsall without, tis Darxnels all within. 
Or varied, or in furrow d Wrinckles loſt, 

The Face no more it's former Bloom cat boaſt. 
The reſtleſs Limbs a reſtleß! Mind betray, 
Short are His SI. tors and i groans for Day: 
Not 5 with it 5 Charms can longer move, 


Awake the £ epy Soul, ad fre the Brcaſt with 
5 | LO 


A jealous Fancy forms a thouſand Fears; 


| And Death approaches with His hoary Hairs: 
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His wretched State is void of all Relief, 


bach Part Self. burden d isa conſtant Grief : 


Nature decaying yields, nor Time will bring 
A freſh returning Life, with the returning Spring. 
gpleſs the Bones, and now ſublides the Brain; 


The Nerves ſhrink up, nor can their Force retain: 


Too weak the Heart for Circulation grown, 
T:agnates the Blood, no Pulſe to puſh it on. 
Thus the ſam d Compound's gradually deſtroy d, 


Too ſoon, alaſs! too on of Senſe and Mes 
| [ void. 


Then ak Ve fall into our deſtin d Gras, 
And Duſt with Dult it's native Dwelling have; 
The Spirit mount the gay Etherial Road, 
There ſeekthe Dwelling of tit Immortal God. 


What Reaſon now to End as I Began, 


All pere b:low's incorftant, empty, vain. 


Mind 


KS] 7 
Mind, as from God I Heay'nly Wiſdom ſought 


| Theſe Truths the Sacred Iuſpiration brought; 


Nor can ſt thou be deceivd in what Ive taught. ) , 
Much I have written, and tor Public Good, 
In Language eaſie to be underſtood; 7 
And conſtantly profeſs in what I do, | 
To make all Pleaſant, Uſeful, and all T1 ue. 
And ſhould not wiſe Inſtructions urge uson, ; 
In ſearch of Solid Happineſs, or None * 
Such too wherein the Prieſſ- hood all agrec I: 


With the Learn d Preacher, and the Spirit with AN. \ 


Then be advis d, as from Paternal Lo ve, 
No more through Books for Satisfaction rove. 
Let This ſuffice, thou It but learn d Nonſenſe Read, 
in the Dull bulky Volumns of the Dead: . 
For 
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For after all, would'ſt thou compute thy Gains, 
There” s only ſo much Loſs of Spirit, Time. and 


[ Brains. 


n ſum up all, and in a Word conclude, 
Tis God, thou ſceſt, Who is ſupremely Good. 
R-ligion more than points the Way toBliſs, 
For O our Duty's preſent Happineſs. 

But, when the awful ſolemn Day ſhall come, 
And Fuſtice will award to Each his Doom; 


When Hell ſhall be the ſtupid Sinners Fate, 


What Crowns, what Heavenly Foys the ſmiling 
| [Satnts await !* 


